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 Hearing a knock at the door, I put down my phone and answered it, my cock twitching in my pants as I laid eyes on the knockee, my busty MILF neighbor Melissa, dressed in a skimpy and provocative outfit consisting of tiny shorts and a tight white tank top, her massive natural breasts stretching the fabric. Her long black hair untied and flowing over her shoulders, framing her gorgeous face, her smokey eyes sultry and alluring as she smiles up at me.







 “Hi, Brad!”







 “Hi, Melissa, what brings you here?” I ask, my eyes flicking back to her chest periodically, unable to help myself, sure that even with a bra on I can see the points of her nipples, her sweet vanilla fragrance washing over me, making my cock stir, her creamy thighs flawless and begging to be caressed.







 “Actually, I have a bit of an offer for you if you’re interested?”







 “Sure, let’s hear it.”







 “Well my friend Amy and I were supposed to be going camping tomorrow but she’s pulled out at the last second! I was really keen to go but I’m not so keen on going by myself, what do you think? Feel like getting some fresh air and getting back to nature for a couple of days?”







 Acting like I’m giving it some thought even though I’d already decided yes the moment she started speaking, I scratch my chin for a second while Melissa stands there, looking hot as fuck, her eyes twinkling as she smiles and waits expectantly.







 “Sure, sounds great! What do I need to bring?”







 “Just whatever you want to wear, everything else was already taken care of!” Melissa gushes in reply, bouncing on the spot with joy, her heavy breasts swaying hypnotically and I try to refrain from groaning with lust, chewing my bottom lip, “So, I’ll see you at mine tomorrow morning? Say around 7?”







 “Definitely.”







 Giving me one last smile, Melisa turns and walks back to her place, my eyes glued to her ass, her tiny shorts leaving little to the imagination as I fantasize about spending the weekend with that amazing butt, Melissa turning back to look at me and catching me perving, chuckling to herself and shaking her head playfully.







 Thinking this weekend was going to be pretty dull, I feel my blood pumping now, excited for tomorrow, packing a small backpack with some basic clothes, having little experience with camping if I’m honest, but not caring as it’ll be two days hanging out with my ultimate MILF fantasy.







* * *







 The next morning, closing my door as I exit the house, I can see Melissa already putting the last of the camping stuff in the back of her car in her driveway, walking over and adding my small pack to the pile, Melissa dressed as she was yesterday, although I can see they’re different tiny shorts and a different tight tank top, her full figure looking as sexy today as it did yesterday, the main change being her hair, now tied back in a loose ponytail.







 “Excited?” She asks with a grin as we hop into her car.







 “Yeah.”







 “Excellent, let’s go!” she replies, bubbling with eagerness and driving off.







 Coasting along, I soon suffer the problem I always have when I’m in a car but not doing the driving. Namely: I get a raging boner within 10 minutes, my cock throbbing in my shorts, the bumps of the road and Melissa’s massive breasts in the corner of my eye not helping, nor the fact I woke up almost late this morning and didn’t get a chance to jerk off, my balls feeling full and in need of a good nut.







 Trying to surreptitiously readjust my cock, Melissa looks over and chuckles before putting her eyes back on the road.







 “Car boner, hey?” she asks, grinning but looking straight forward.







 “Uh, that obvious, huh?” I reply, seeing no point in trying to deny it.







 “I remember back when I was 18 like you, I don’t think I
 ever
 rode with a male friend that didn’t result in him having a raging hard-on, haha.”







 “Are you sure that was from the car and not the fact he was sitting with you?” I say, feeling a little daring, my pulsating cock wanting to take the controls and run my mouth for me.







 “Haha! That’s some a-grade charming right there, Brad,” Melissa chuckles and replies, looking over at me with a twinkle in her eye, “I’d be lying if I said that a few times we didn’t end up making use of the unexpected growth, as you did back then when you’re 99 percent hormones.”







 “Lucky guy! But you don’t consider yourself 99 percent anymore?”







 “No, I’m in my mid-40’s now, Brad. I’d say I’m barely...95 percent?” Melissa answers with a bait and switch, giving me another look, her grin playful, and maybe hungry? My cock throbbing hard and definitely not just from the car’s vibrations, feeling the air thicken.







 “Haha! Well as you know, I’m 18 so I’d put myself in the 110 percent area.”







 “You basically spend more time erect than not? Sounds about right. I miss the spontaneity of sex from back then. You didn’t have to plan it in a calendar. Your eyes met, you were both horny, and you went for it, you know? Of course you do, you’re still enjoying that part of your life.” Melissa replies, giving a light sigh afterward, staring out at the road as we drive, my eyes glued to her bouncing chest, “Sorry, Brad, I’ve gone straight to sex talk with you. If I was with Amy we’d spend the entire time talking about cocks and fucking and I’m still in that mindset, haha.”







 “No need to apologize, it’s pretty sexy hearing you talk like this,” I tell her, more than happy for it to continue, “Although it’s probably going to make it hard for my boner to go away.”







 “Haha, there was a time I’d offer to help you with that problem, even while we drive,” Melissa responds, looking over and winking.







 A lump forming in my throat, feeling the tension build, I reach over and take her closest hand from the steering wheel, Melissa not resisting as I place it on my throbbing bulge. Looking at her, I meet her gaze as she looks at me briefly, before looking back to the road, her fingers starting to fondle and caress my shaft through my shorts, a flush blossoming across her face as she bites her lip.







 “He’s so fucking hard,” she purrs as she grasps and strokes my length up and down, feeling it throb in her hand, her eyes on the road but her attention on my cock as I sit there, amazed that it worked and currently in heaven as my ultimate MILF crush plays with my aching shaft.







 Tracing her fingers up and down a few more times, Melissa grabs at my zipper and pulls it down, my cock springing free, tugging my boxers down and under my swollen balls, my cock now throbbing in the open air as Melissa rubs my plums, humming to herself as she feels how full they are.







 Still watching the road, she grabs my shaft and starts to stroke it, her hand so soft as it glides up and down my length, making me moan with pleasure instantly, her skills better than anyone I’ve ever had before.







 Pumping my cock faster and faster, I groan with pleasure, Melissa smiling to herself as she drives, her eyes straight forward, her hand pistoning up and down my length.







 “
 Oh fuck! Ungh! Yes! Ungh!
 ” I grunt as I start to come, my orgasm hitting me sudden and hard, my come shooting into the air and splashing over my cock and Melissa’s hand, heavy thuds of semen as I buck into her fist, Melissa gripping my cock tight as she milks it of every last drop, her eyes never leaving the road as I watch my cock explode.







 Panting, my cock throbbing in the air, Melissa takes her hand to her mouth and starts to suck my come from it while I watch, transfixed by her sexy display.







 “Mmm, that must be the best tasting come I’ve had in a very long time, Brad, well done,” she says with a purr, turning to give me a quick grin.







 “Thank you,” I say, still feeling light-headed from my orgasm as I try to carefully put my sticky cock away, my boner ‘problem’ temporarily taken care of.







* * *







 About an hour later, arriving at the campsite and having spent the rest of the drive crushing hard on Melissa, Melissa grinning at me and seeing the puppy-dog lust in my eyes, winking and teasing me with promises of more, we pull up in an empty spot, the campsite not particularly remote or anything and already fairly occupied with tents of all shapes and sizes.







 Setting up our tent, a modestly sized 2 person, and filling it with all the bits and bobs Melissa decided to bring along, we can hear the talk of other people and families all around us, a thin piece of material all that separates us from the outside world. The tent too small to stand in, we’re both on our knees, putting everything where it needs to go, my cock raging again, but not trying to hide it this time, happy to let Melissa know her body has made me hard.







 Finished putting things away, Melissa sits there on her heels, her hands on her hips, looking around at everything and nodding, seeming satisfied, before looking straight at my cock and chuckling.







 “Someone’s awake again, hey?”







 “110 percent, remember?” I reply, taking in her body with my eyes, her face flushing again as she sees the pure hunger in them.







 Chuckling but otherwise saying nothing, Melissa reaches out and deftly undoes my shorts, tugging them and my underwear down a second later, grabbing my cock and stroking it, her other hand on my balls.







 “Well we can hardly go to the barbeque facilities with you like this, can we?” she says, pushing me to my back, and leaning over my cock, her warm breath on my glans as I watch, giddy with anticipation.







 Lowering her face onto my lap, Melissa takes my cock deep in her mouth, sucking hard and loud as I gasp, the shadow of someone walking past reminding me there’s practically nothing between this blowjob and the people outside, biting my lip while Melissa sucks harder and harder, practically pulling the sperm from my balls, my hands on her head as I thrust into her, my entire body buzzing with pleasure but trying to stay silent at the same time, Melissa humming quietly as she blows, her eyes locking with mine playfully, knowing what she’s doing and sucking even harder, keen to make me vocalize my pleasure even with all the people nearby.







 Knowing what she’s trying to do and getting even more turned on by it, I fuck her mouth as deep as I can, biting my lip hard ad breathing rapidly through my nose, wanting to maona and grunt but not daring to, another shadow walking past just feet from our tent, Melissa eyes smiling as she keeps them licked with mine, her lips wrapped tight around my girth.







 My mouth open wide but barely a sound coming out, I start to come, pumping my hot load down Melissa’s throat, hearing her purr and feeling her swallow with each spurt, her hand massaging my balls as I hold her hair and fuck her face, her eyes locked with mine as she drinks every last drop that I give her, sucking hard, drawing it out of me, her tongue rubbing the underside of my shaft as it pulsates madly.







 Spent, I lay there gasping quietly, Melissa sitting up and wiping her mouth with a grin, her other hand still toying with my freshly juiced plums.







 “There you go, that should keep him down long enough to make a late breakfast,” Melissa says while I pull my shorts back up, grabbing some eggs and bacon from the cooler before we both head to the barbeque area.







 Cooking and making small talk with some of the other campers, I notice all the looks Melissa is getting from all the men and many of the women, wishing I could tell them how just a few minutes ago my cock was down her throat, feeling proud of that achievement as I turn the bacon.







 Our food cooked, we sit at a table and eat, Melissa sitting opposite, her deep cleavage distracting me from my food.







 “Haha, don’t tell me your last orgasm is already wearing off?” Melissa says, looking down and indicating my cock.







 “It’s not my fault. Like I said, 110 percent and you don’t see the amazing view I do,” I reply with a smile, my eyes lowering to her massive breasts.







 “Hmm, if this is how you get with just a little cleavage, I wonder how’d you go seeing them completely?”







 “I’d love to find out.”







 “So would I,” Melissa responds, giving me a wink and rising from the table, leaving her paper plate and food mostly uneaten, “Come on Brad, let’s go for a walk.”







 Following her to one edge of the campsite, we see multiple trails leading off into the forest, some looking more frequented than others, signs telling us roughly how long each track should take. Picking one of the longer and less used tracks, we head off, the campsite soon hidden from view by the trees, Melissa giving me a smile a turning 90 degrees off the track, leading me into the undergrowth.







 My cock swelling, I follow her amazing ass as within 20 yards the track is completely gone, although we can hear the distant sounds of the campsite still filtering through in the clear warm air.







 Coming to a stop, Melissa turns to me, spotting my bulge and chuckling.







 “Come here, Bard,” she purrs, holding out her hands, the sounds of birds and wind in the trees mixing with families in the background.







 Stepping closer, I take her hands in mine and bring her to me, Melissa looking up at me through her eyelashes and looking so sexy as I lean in and kiss her, softly at first but quickly devouring each other, our tongues lapping at one another as we let go of each other’s hands and wrap our arms around each other, holding tight as we make out, cupping her amazing full ass in my hands, feeling her grind against me, her massive breasts pressed against me, her hands trailing up and down my back.







 Steeping back, Melissa grabs her tank top and peels it off, hanging it from a nearby branch, her bra almost overflowing with breasts, shaking and rocking as she leans back against a tree, smiling playfully as she unclasps the bra from between the cups, her brassiere springing open, her massive boobs swaying with freedom, her nipples erect and pink, her areolas large and sexy, the sway of her tits putting me in a trance as I watch them move.







 Giving me the come hither look, Melissa breaks me from my daze and I step forward eagerly, cupping her massive boobs in my hands, feeling their weight, teasing her firm nipples, and leaning down to kiss and suckle them, flicking her nipples with my tongue, pressing them together, feeling their warmth, breathing in her feminine scent and burying my face in them, everything about them driving me wild with lust, my cock aching in my pants.







 While I enjoy her breasts, Melissa reaches down and undoes her shorts, pulling them down and letting them drop quietly to her ankles, lifting one leg to grab them and deposit them on the branch with her top, now standing completely naked before me and spreading her legs, one hand toying with her sex, her fingers glistening when she brings hem to my face.







 Pressing her fingers to my lips, she coats them with her lust, letting me taste her, her flavor amazing as she smiles and watches me suck her fingers clean.







 Looking down for the first time to actually look at her pussy, I see a neat triangle of short downy pubes atop her mons, her bulge sexy as I stare at her glistening lips and start to kiss my way down, teasing her belly with my kisses, Melissa stroking my head as it sinks lower as I get on m knees.







 Her pussy now in my face, I dive it, tasting her, lapping at her pussy, pressing my tongue inside her and fucking her with it, her swollen little clit a firm jellybean nestled amongst the folds of her pussy, Melissa grinding against my face as I eat her out, sucking and kissing her sopping wet sex, feasting on her, hearing her moan with pleasure and lapping faster, my tongue soon a blur on her clit, Melissa jutting her pelvis out, all the better to ride my face, leaning against the tree while I suck and devour her juicy cunt, wanting more.







 Looking down at me while I suck and eat her pussy, I look up at her, seeing the flush deepen on her cheeks as her breathing gets more and more urgent, her grip on my head tightening as she pulls my face harder and harder into her pussy.







 “
 Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh fuck yes! Yes! Yes!
 ” Melissa moans loudly into the forest, shaking and bucking against me as she climaxes, her pussy flooding my face with her lust, holding me tight as she shudders and vibrates, her knees wobbling, wave after wave of pleasure surging through her.







 Finally spent, Melissa strokes my head while I kiss and lap up the last of her orgasm, her creamy thighs soft against my face, sticky and glistening. As IU get up, Melissa pulls me close, locking her mouth with mine, sucking deep and tasting herself on my lips, purring hungrily as we kiss, before breaking off the kiss and turning around, holding the tree and arching her back, offering her pink glistening pussy to me with a look of utter need.







 “I was going to wait until later to fuck you but I need that big fat cock of yours in me now, Brad,” Melissa purrs in a husky whisper as she gyrates and teases me with her full ass, “Give it to me!”







 Not wasting a second, I drop my shorts and step out of them, grabbing her ass and guiding my throbbing shaft to her hot sex, sliding inside her with a moan of utter bliss, her pussy the hottest and tightest pussy I’ve ever had, feeling her flex herself as I push deeper, the walls of her sex like velvet, Melissa grunting as I start to thrust, gripping the tree as I fill her completely, my girth stretching her out as her pussy grips my shaft.







 Pistoning into her, the slap of our sex mingling with nature and the families, I hold her hips, watching her amazing ass shake with each thrust, Melissa grunting in time with my pumps, my own voice a growl as I push as deep as I can, bottoming out in her tight cunt, rapid with lust as I slam into her repeatedly.







 Feeling my balls tighten, I lean forward, wrapping my arms around her, grabbing her tits and cupping them as I feel my orgasm approach, Melissa feeling my cock begin to twitch, my mouth close to her ear.







 “
 You want my come, Melissa? You want my hot come inside you?
 ”







 “
 Yes, Brad! Yes! Give it to me!
 ” Melissa pleads in answer, squeezing my cock with her sex.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
 ” I grunt, again and again as spurt after spurt of hot come explodes from me, holding her tight and impaling her fully, my cock pulsating deep inside her, spraying her walls with semen, slamming into her, fucking her against the tree, flooding her cunt with my load, grunting and gasping loudly into her ear, Melissa moaning as she feels my orgasm happen deep inside her.







 Panting, I kiss her neck and ear, my cock still throbbing inside her, Melissa grinding against me, purring with contentment. Reluctantly, I slide out of her, the warm air feeling cold on my cock after being in the tight confines of her red hot pussy.







 Putting our clothes back on we make our way back to the campsite, cleaning up our earlier discarded plates, smiling as we see the quizzical looks from a few of the other campers, my balls aching pleasantly.







* * *







 With the rest of the day passing by relatively uneventfully, as long as you consider another couple of blowjobs from the hottest MILF ever with other people just yards away uneventful, the sky darkens and we prepare for our first night together, the two of us getting ready for bed, me in just my boxers and Melissa in some silky looking pajamas, her unrestrained breasts swaying under the shiny fabric and once again turning me on, my cock rising, my boxers not hiding it at all.







 “Haha! I’ll never stop being amazed at how easily he wakes up,” Melissa says, reaching out to give him a playful grab.







 Reaching out and stroking her massive natural breasts through the soft fabric, I feel her erect nipples, Melissa obviously feeling at least as horny as me as we stare at each other.







 “What Amy and I usually did, is we’d open the sleeping bags right up and then zip them together to make one big sleeping bag. What do you think?”







 “I think a night of spooning with you sounds amazing,” I reply as we start unzipping the sleeping bags, the two of us inside our new bigger sleeping bag a minute later, laying on our sides with Melissa as the little spoon, my cock throbbing between her ass cheeks, my arms around her, my hands full of her breasts while I nuzzle and kiss her neck and ear, Melissa grinding against me, jerking me off slowly with her ass.







 Getting hotter and hotter, I slide a hand under the elastic of her pajama bottoms and run my fingers through her soft pubes, before reaching her slit and feeling how sopping wet it is, dipping a finger inside her, Melissa red hot and wet, gasping as I rub her clit, swollen and firm.







 Grinding and rubbing, caressing and teasing, we take our time, in no rush, enjoying each other’s bodies, Melissa reaching behind herself to start stroking my cock, squeezing it, purring at how rock hard it is, all for her.







 Rolling onto her back, our mouths locking together, I rub and finger her sex, my hand disappearing down her pajama bottoms, Melissa grinding and writhing in the sleeping back as I tease her clit, her one hand pumping my shaft, the other fondling her breasts as I buck into her hand.







 Unbuttoning her pajama top, I open it, her massive breasts spread out and sexy as she lays on her back, my mouth kissing her lips and chin, then her neck, and finally onto her breasts, sucking them, teasing them, so soft and sexy, pressing my fingers deeper into her pussy as I pleasure her, her strokes on my cock becoming erratic as she focusses on her pleasure, moaning softly in the back of her throat.







 Tugging down her bottoms, she lifts her but as I strip her off, tugging at my boxers, wanting them off too in return. Soon, with both of us naked, we resume kissing, our skin touching, electric and sensual, writhing in pleasure.







 Moving on top of her, she spreads her legs eagerly, holding my back as I press my glans to her sopping slit. Sliding inside her, we both gasp with pleasure as the sheer heat of her pussy once again soaks into my shaft, pushing deeper and deeper with each stroke, Melissa purring as I fill her, her breasts rocking with each thrust.







 Not caring about whoever might be within earshot this time, I enjoy fucking this stunning MILF, feeling her tight, soft cunt grip my shaft as we fuck, Melissa biting her lip and pulling me down, desperate to kiss me, our mouths wild as we make out, pumping and thrusting harder and harder.







 Holding me tight, pulling me into her, Melissa flexes her sex again and again, milking me, making me gasp with pleasure, my hands sliding down her body and scooping under her ass as I hold her tight and fuck her harder, burying my face into her neck.







 Her legs lifted, holding the sleeping bag off us, she grunts with every thrust as I go faster and faster, holding her ass tight, my balls starting to lift and tighten, clenching my teeth as I feel my orgasm rapidly approach.







 “
 Ungh! Ungh! Fuck yes! Ungh! Fuck yes!
 ” I grunt into her neck as I come, my cock pulsating madly as it shoots, flooding her pussy with semen, Melissa gripping me tightly as I plow into her, the slap of our sex ringing out, Melissa grunting as she feels me take her completely, filling her with come.







 Gasping, I kiss and nuzzle her, still thrusting erratically, my cock buzzing along its entire length, Melissa flexing herself, milking me, teasing me with her amazing pussy.







 Rolling off and laying next to her, we both turn on our sides, snuggled up in the sleeping bag, naked and warm against each other, my arms wrapped around her soft body, cradling her heavy breasts, my slippery cock between her ass cheeks, her fragrant hair close to my face as I breathe her in, both of us enjoying our afterglows, my eyelids feeling a little heavy in the dark rent, spooning with this perfect MILF.







* * *







 Waking up, I can feel Melissa grinding against me in the dark, jerking off my throbbing cock with her ass, sliding it up and down, purring quietly to herself.







 “Did I wake you? Sorry, he woke me up and I just had to play, you must have been having a nice dream,” Melissa informs me in a sexy whisper.







 “Not as nice as reality,” I reply, caressing a creamy thigh while she continues to work her soft ass up and down my length, hotdogging me with her plump buns.







 Petting and kissing, we start to heat up again, Melissa arching her back and stimulating my cock skillfully with her ass, my hands all over her, wanting to fondle all of her at once.







 “You like that? You like my ass?”







 “Yeah.”







 “I’m glad,” Melissa says, reaching between her legs and fingering herself, the soft noise loud in the quiet night.







 Lifting her leg, she dips her hand lower, spreading her lust over her asshole and playing with my balls before grabbing my shaft and aiming it at her butt, my glans throbbing against her asshole while she presses back against me.







 “Fuck my ass, Brad,” Melissa whispers as I feel her trying to impale herself by the ass on my shaft.







 My head heating up, I kiss her neck and face as I start to press into her, Melissa relaxing her asshole and letting me penetrate her, my cock popping inside suddenly, her asshole now gripping my know under its rim, holding me inside her, red hot and tight, making me gasp.







 Grunting, Melissae back onto me, impaling herself deeper and deeper on my shaft as I hold her hips and pull her back, grunting with pleasure as her tight asshole squeezes my girth, tighter than anything I’ve ever felt around my shaft.







 Holding her and pumping, we fuck on our sides, my balls slapping her as I pound her ass, Melissa’s hand over mine, squeezing as she gaps with pleasure as I go balls deep in her butt, my head spinning with pleasure.







 Pumping harder and harder, I start to push her onto her front, spreading her legs as I fuck her ass from on top now, Melissa grunting as I get deep inside her, the slap of our sex loud in the still night, kissing her neck as I drill her ass with my throbbing shaft.







 Laying on top of her, pinning her to the mat, I pound her asshole relentlessly, gasping with pleasure into her ear as I feel our bodies heating up, sweat trickling between us as I lay on top, our bodies getting slick as I continue to fuck her asshole.







 Squeezing a hand underneath herself, Melissa plays furiously with her clit, moaning continuously as I fuck her faster and faster, suddenly shaking in orgasm, crying out loudly as she climaxes, grunting with pleasure as my ass fucking and her clit toying sends her over the edge, her butt gripping my cock even tighter and sending me over the edge, grunting with pleasure as my cock spasms and starts to shoot, flooding her tight asshole with come, filling her with my load as I slam into her again and again, shaking and shuddering with pleasure as my entire lengths buzzes with pleasure, pulsating deep in her ass and spurting.







 Panting and kissing her sweaty neck, I stay there inside her for a while, enjoying the feeling of my cock twitching inside such a tight hole, Melissa purring underneath me, her face hot and flushed.







 Eventually sliding out and laying next to her, we spoon again, my hand sandwiched between her massive breasts, her ass once again pressed to my pleasantly aching cock and balls.







 “I gotta say, this has been one of the best days of my life,” I admit, feeling a little cheezy but enjoying the moment so much I don’t care.







 “And just think, we get to do it all over again tomorrow,” Melissa replies, stroking my arm, her body so warm and soft, “And even then, you’re always welcome to pop around to my house for some at home...
 camping
 , if you want.”







 Seeing a future containing a lot of sex with a smoking hot MILF, I smile to myself and hold her tight, keen to get to tomorrow so I can start fucking her again!







END
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